


TRACKS of aKILLER 


$f) WHILE BRAVE MEN FOUGHT AND DIED, 
@ TWO MEN WOVE A WEB OF CORRUPTION AND 
“ DECEIT THAT LED FINALLY TO MURDER... 
: ww! EaiNad. oe 
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AS A TROOP LEADER — IT 
WAS THAT HE WAS TOO 
EASY GOING. A FAULT 
THAT SERGEANT FROST 
TOOK FULL ADVANTAGE 


WILL EVERYTHING 
BEALL RIGHT FORTHE \J 
SATURDAY INSPECTION, DON'T YOU WORRY, 
SERGEANT FROST? u MISTER ROGERS, SIR! 
YOU LEAVE THAT SIDE OF 
THINGS TO ME! THE TROOP 
WILL BE ON THE TOP 
LINE, SIR. 


YEAH, THEN WE 
CAN RUN THINGS 





BETWEEN THEM, FROST AND CORPORAL 
TAYLOR WERE WORKING ALL THE ANGLES... 


is MY LEAVE 
PASS THROUGH, 
SARGE? 


IT IS. BUT - 
WHY SHOULD A SCRUFFY 
SOLDIER LIKE YOU GO 
ON LEAVE? 


YOU CAN'T STOP 
ME, SARGE.I’LL COMPLAIN 
TO THE TROOP LEADER! 


NO YOU WON'T! 
- YOU KEEP AWAY 
FROM MISTER ROGERS. 
1F YOU WANT LEAVE 





| 
THE YOUNGSTER KNEW THE RULES ALL RIGHT — SERGEANT FROST'S RULES... 
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THAT'S BETTER. S 
A POUND EACH FOR THE pL 
CORPORAL AND ME, AN’ GB 
YOU ‘AVE A GOOD LEAVE, y) yi Z 
SUNSHINE! get 


OKAY, JOCK. ¥ 
CONSIDER IT 
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IT WORKED WELL FOR SOME, AND 


\ 


BADLY FOR OTHERS... 


I SAY SO, LITTLE 
MAN! YOU WERE LATE 
ON PARADE, SO YOU DO 
THE GUARD, OR YOUR FEET 
WON'T TOUCH! 






YOU'RE DOING 
JOCK’S GUARD 
TONIGHT — I'VE 
GOT A JOB FOR 

HIMI roles 


ONE DAY THEY’LL 
CATCH UP WITH YOU, 
Re SARGE. | HOPE I'M HERE 





TO SEE IT! 


WHO SAYS? I 
DID A GUARD TWO 
NIGHTS AGO! 


| 





8 
HARDLY A DAY PASSED WITHOUT THE SERGEANT TAKING AN OPPORTUNITY OF 
HUMILIATING HIS TROOP LEADER... ay 
- var lf THIS IS ALL HIGH 
Paes x j : 2_/ EXPLOSIVE, SERGEANT! 
oF 


fe ‘ YOU WERE TOLD TO DRAW 
aS I\SSAIY A ARMOUR PIERCING AS 
¢ H WELL! 


—— || 
MISTER ROGERS DIDN'T 
MENTION THAT, SIR! Al 


1 THINK 1 DID, 
SERGEANT. 


BEGGING YOUR PARDON, 
SIR. BUT THIS IS THE FIRST 
WE'VE HEARD OF IT, ISN'T IT, 
CORPORAL TAYLOR? _4 





CORPORAL TAYLOR TOOK HIS CUE WELL... 


CERTAINLY IS, 
SARGE! 


SORT THIS OUT, 
LIEUTENANT ROGERS, 
AND THEN COME AND 

SEE ME! 


FROST WANTED THE OFFICER UNDER HIS THUMB, LIKE EVERYONE ELSE AND ROGERS 


WAS TOO WEAK AND EASY GOING TO REALISE IT... 


1 COULD HAVE SWORN 
\ | TOLD YOU, SERGEANT 
, FROST! 


StR. BUT A BUSY MAN LIKE 
YOU CAN EASILY FORGET. 





WHY DOESN'T THE 
LIEUTENANT SORT THAT 
MAN OUT? 


BECAUSE HE’S A BLOKE 
WHO WANTS A QUIET LIFE, 
THAT'S WHY! TROUBLE IS 


A FEW DAYS LATER, TROOPER JOCK McGINTY MISSED A PARADE AND ROGERS CHARGED 
HIM. THE OFFENDER WAS TAKEN IN FRONT OF THE MAJOR... 


{WENT TO SEE THE . 
PADRE, SIR, BUT HE 





ESSIR, McGINTY DID 
ASK TO SEE THE PADRE, 
AND | GAVE HIM 
PERMISSION, SIR! 


YOU JUST DIDN'T 
THINK TO TELL YOUR 
TROOP LEADER? 


OUTSIDE, FROST WASTED N 
RELIEVING HIS BRUISED FE! 
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1 WAS AWAY 
COLLECTIN’ STORES, 








THE NEXT TIME YOU 
WANT TO SKIP A PARADE 
YOU TELL ME — DON’T 
RING IT ON ME ONCE 
YOU'RE CAUGHT! ine 


BUT | AM FAR FROM 
SATISFIED WITH YOUR 
PART IN THIS, SERGEANT 
FROST! MARCH OUT! 
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MAJOR HARRIS HAD HIS DOUBTS ABOUT FROST 
AND ALSO AN UNEASY FEELING ABOUT 
LIEUTENANT ROGERS... 








SYP oe 


es 
UP YOUR TROOP, ZZ 


LIEUTENANT. DISCIPLINE 
| IS SLACK AND THE NCOs THEY'LL BE ALL RIGHT 
, IN ACTION, SIR. | FEEL THEY’RE 
BORED WITH WAITING. 


DISLOYAL AND YOU MUST 
SORT HIM OUT! V'LL KEEP AN EYE 
ON HIM, SIR. 
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BUT FROST WAS CLEVER. HE GUESSED THAT HE WAS 
BEING WATCHED AND IN THE WEEKS BEFORE THE 


REGIMENT SAILED FOR FRANCE, HE DID NOT PUT 


A FOOT WRONG... 


PI 


Wap THEN,SARGE’ 


ALL VEHICLES PROOFED 
AND READY TO EMBARK, 


SEEM TO BE RUNNING 
A. SMOOTHLY, SERGEANT 


1S OUR OFFICER 
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LEASED WITH US, fd 
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JAPPY AS A SAND 
BOY. WELL, HERE'S TO 
FRANCE — AND THE CHANCE 
OF MAKING SOME REAL A 
MONEY! . 





IN NORMANDY, THE SQUADRON WAS NO SOONER ASHORE 
THAN IT WAS COMMITTED TO THE BATTLE TO GAIN A 
FOOTHOLD IN HITLER'S EUROPE... 
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ROA” THEINFANTRY WILL \¢ 
A\GY Leap AND WE'LL BE THEIR 
2&S] CLOSE SUPPORT. THE JERRIES 


Z (fz 7 (\ ARE THICK ON THE GROUND SO 
“ty f; THE HUNTING SHOULDBE 
Cpe GOOD. GOOD LU 


——— 
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| ON THE MORNING OF THEIR. THIRD DAY IN 
; FRANCE, THE SQUADRON OF CHURCHILLS 
S Nay | MOVED OUT... 
\ a = 2 
é : 
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WITH THE INFANTRY LEADING, THEY BLASTED THEIR WAY FORWARD. EACH YARD OF 
GROUND THEY GAINED WAS BITTERLY FOUGHT FOR 
iy ? ‘ 


N 


GET UNDER COVER 
AND LET THE TANKS 
K@\ BLAST THROUGH FOR 





THE OBJECTIVE WAS A RIDGE OF GROUND THAT GAVE THE GERMANS COMMAND OF THE 
SURROUNDING COUNTRY. THE CHURCHILLS ROARED UP THE SLOPE WITH GUNS 


BLAZING... 


WITHOUT HEAVY ARTILLERY OR TANKS TO 
SUPPORT THEM, THE ENEMY WERE FORCED 
TO FALL BACK... . 





NO. HE’LL MOUNT A 
COUNTER ATTACK SOON, 
AND THEN WE'LL BE FOR 

IT! STAY CLOSE BY US, 
WILL YOU? | THINK WE'LL BE 
iN NEEDING YOUR ARMOUR. 


Zz 
we 
Go. 
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IT'S THE INFANTRY, SIR! 
THEY SAY THERE ARE 
MASSES OF JERRIES AND 
THEY'VE GOT TIGERS TOO! 





THREE AND FOUR 
TROOPS MOVE OUT 
NOW! THE OTHERS WILL 
FOLLOW UP AS QUICKLY 
AS POSSIBLE! 


g 

WHEN THE TANKS REACHED THE CREST THEY WERE 4 

HORRIFIED BY THE ODDS AGAINST THEM... if 
ALD he taf ; 5 


TIGERS! 
INDEPENDENT 
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WITHIN SECONDS THE BIG GERMAN TANKS REPLIED. 
THEIR 88mm SHELLS CAUSED HAVOC AMONG THEE 
LEADING CHURCHILLS AND LIEUTENANT ROGERS’ 
TANK WAS AMONG THE FIRST TO BE HIT... 


OUT, QUICK, 
BEFORE SHE GOES 





ROGERS WAS RUNNING FOR COVER WHEN HE HEARD 

A DESPERATE CRY FOR HELP FROM ONE OF HIS f 

S BY THE HATCH HAS 
Z 7 JAMMED! 


a 
ce UR! 


HANG ON, 
MATTHEWS! 


SNATCHING A HAMMER FROM THE TANK’S TOOL KIT, ROGERS USED EVERY OUNCE OF 
STRENGTH TO SMASH OPEN THE DISTORTED HATCH. 
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WITH A GROAN OF TWISTED METAL, THE HATCH OPENED ENOUGH FOR THE OFFICER 
TO DRAG MATTHEWS TO SAFETY. 


THANKS! t 
DIDN'T WANT TO GO y Q 
LIKE THAT, SIR! 


FROM THE COMPARATIVE SAFETY OF A SHELL HOLE THEY 
WATCHED AS THE REST OF THE SQUADRON JOINED IN THE 


CAN YOU SEE FROST | 
AND TAYLOR? 


Y NO, SIR — AND THEY 
DIDN'T COME UP 
WITH US. 
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MAJOR HARRIS KNEW THE ODDS WERE TOO LONG TO HANDLE ON HIS OWN, AND HE 
CALLED DOWN A MEDIUM ARTILLERY STRIKE ON THE TIGERS... 
ES. Fae ae 
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FIRE FOR 
EFFECT, OVER! 


WITHIN SECONDS THE DEADLY 5.5 INCH SHELLS WERE SJ — 
BURSTING AMONG THE TIGERS AND THEIR SUPPORTING | af Le 
INFANTRY... ge 
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GY AA e. yy THE ATTACK HAD BEEN HELD, BUT AT GREAT COST. 
to 


i “| DURING THE FINAL MINUTES, FROST AND TAYLOR 
ZA CAME ROARING ONTO THE CREST... 
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GOT CARELESS, 
DIDN'T 1, SLOPPIN’ 
WATER ON THE PLUGS. 
TOOK A LONG TIME TO 
DRY OUT, TOO! 
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THE TWO MEN WERE SURPRISED BY THE NEW EDGE OF AUTHORITY IN THE 
UTENANT'S VOICE J — ‘ 
a 7 MISTER ROGERS, SiR! fone, — | 
7 GLAD YOU'RE ALL RIGHT. re 


WE SAW YOUR TANK 
KNOCKED OUT, SIR! 









WHERE THE DEVIL 
HAVE YOU BEEN? 







, fa\ 


oo? 


WAN 


FOR THE FIRST TIME HE SQUARED UP FROST KNEW THAT THE OLD UNCERTAIN 
TO FROST AND MEANT WHAT HE ROGERS WAS GONE FOR GOOD. 


HAD A PETROL 1/ WHAT 


STOPPAGE, SIR. HAPPENED TO HIM? 
CORPORAL TAYLOR , 


NX HAD TO TOW STAR CR 
WELL NEXT TIME YOU. \ '// 


CHANGE PLACES WITH 
TAYLOR AND FOLLOW ME 
ON, GOT IT? 





























‘E GREW UP, THAT'S 
WHATI AN’ HE’LL TAKE 
SOME WATCHING! 






Va WE'LL HAVE TO 
BOX CLEVER, SEE? BUT 
IF HE THINKS I'M STICKING 


MY NECK OUT, HE’S MISTAKEN. 
WANT TO MAKE MY PACKET 


THROUGHOUT THE REMAINDER OF THE NORMANDY BATTLE, THE TWO NCOs SEEMED 
PLAGUED WITH MECHANICAL PROBLEMS. BUT LIEUTENANT ROGERS WAS UNABLE 
TO PROVE ANY OF THE PROBLEMS WERE DELIBERATELY CAUSED... 


v 


THAT'S THREE TIMES 
THIS WEEK YOUR VEHICLE 
HAS BROKEN DOWN! YOU'RE 
NOT PULLING YOUR WEIGHT, 

. SERGEANT! 


THAT'S NOT FAIR, 
SIR! THE FITTERS WILL 
TELL YOU THE STEERING 
LINKAGE IS DUFF! 





26 
FROST FELT HIS HOLD OVER THE TROOP SLIPPING, AND TRIED TO CURRY FAVOUR WITH 
THE MEN. BUT EVEN HIS OWN CREW WERE TURNING AGAINST HIM... 


Se 
7 


Neal 





HELLO, MATES! 
KEPT YOU OUT OF 
TROUBLE AGAIN 
TODAY, DIDN'T 1? Ja | 


Y” you'RE NEVER IN 


TROUBLE, SO HOW 
WOULD YOU KNOW? 4s 


CORPORAL TAYLOR WAS ALARMED AT - 
THE WAY THINGS WERE DEVELOPING... 


DON'T LIKE IT, \ / THE LADS CAN 
FROSTY! THEY'RE 


YOU SAYIN’ I'M 
YELLOW? 





DROP DEAD! I’VE 
BIGGER FISH TO 





ALL FOR ROGERS 


I'M SAYING! 
DON'T LIKE THE WAY THE 


& OTHER LADS ARE LOOKING AT 
US, THAT'S ALL. ‘ 





NOT LONG AFTERWARDS THE 
GERMANS BROKE, AND THE 
ARMOURED DIVISIONS 
HARRIED THEM ACROSS 
FRANCE. PARIS WAS 
LIBERATED ON AUGUST 23rd, 
- | 1944,AND THE ALLIES 
HEADED TOWARD BELGIUM... 


. THE CHURCHILLS ENTERED BRUSSELS ON 
SEPTEMBER 4th. SERGEANT TAYLOR WAVED § 
TO THE WELCOMING CROWDS WITH 
UNCONCEALED ENTHUSIASM... 


. THERE THEY ARE — 
SS NICE FRIENDLY CUSTOMERS! 


BD _ were coins ro mane a i 
| es PACKET HERE, TAYLOR! 
u Ee 
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GIVE THIS TO NOBBY . 
IN THE STORES AND TELL 
“IM | WANT TWO CRATES 
OF SOAP — AND LAY ONA 
TRUCK FOR TOMORROW! 


“ERE WE ARE, 


ALPHONSE. ENOUGH 


RAZOR BLADES TO 
SHAVE HALF OF 
BRUSSELS! 





FROST SOON FOUND THAT THE REALLY BY THE PUREST CHANCE, LIEUTENANT 
BIG MONEY WAS IN SELLING PETROL ROGERS HAPPENED TO WALK PAST THE 
ALLEY WHERE THE TRUCK WAS BEING 


y WE'RE TAKIN’ UNLOADED... 


HELL OF A RISK, 
FROSTY! 


YOU LEAVE THE 
WORRYIN’ TO ME. 
I'M PAYING YOU 
ENOUGH FOR THIS 


FROST AND TAYLOR! | 
THEY'RE UP TO NO GOOD, 





SERGEANT FROST! 
COME HERE! 


ROGERS! 
NOW WE'RE FOR 


SHUT UP! I'LL 
DO THE TALKING. 


ROGERS LOOKED IN THE BACK OF THE TRUCK. THERE YOU'VE BEEN DEALING 
WERE JUST TWO JERRY CANS OF PETROL LEFT... WITH THE BLACK MARKET, 
= 9 HAVEN'T YOU?” - 


NO, SIR! NOT 
THE BLACK MARKET, 
SIR. JUST SOME BELGIAN 
MATES WE’VE MADE, SIR. 





| KNOW IT WAS 
WRONG, SIR. BUT WE 
FELT SORRY FOR ’EM 
\ — AND WE ONLY GAVE 
“EM SIX CANS, SiR, 


(T WAS THE FIRST 
TIME, SIR, AN’ THAT 
WAS GOING TO BE IT! 
GIVE US ANOTHER 
CHANCE, SIR! 


WHY SHOULD I? 
YOU'RE NO USE TO 


CORPORAL TAYLOR KEPT SILENT AS SERGEANT 
FROST TALKED HIS WAY OUT OF TROUBLE 


1 RECKON YOU'RE 
RIGHT, SIR. BUT FROM 
NOW ON IT’LL BE DIFFERENT, 
YOU'LL SEE! WE'LL ‘AVE THE 
BEST TROOP IN THE REGIMENT, 
SIR! 





(/ ALL RIGHT, YOU'LL 
GET THE CHANCE TO 
PROVE YOUR WORDS, 

SERGEANT. BUT I’LL BE 
WATCHING YOU BOTH! 

NOW GET THAT TRUCK 
BACK TO THE DEPOT! 


YOU WON'T REGRET 
IT, SIR, YOU CAN DEPEND 
ON THAT! 





WHEN THE OFFICER WAS OUT OF SIGHT, THE SERGEANT'S REAL FEELINGS CAME TO THE 


SURFACE. — = 
f THAT JUMPED UP 


1 LITTLE DEVIL’S COST US A 
PACKET. WELL NO-ONE GETS 
\. THE DROP ON ME WITHOUT 











FROM THEN ON, THE SERGEANT WAS CAREFUL. IN PUBLIC, HE WAS AS GOOD AS HIS 
WORD, SEEMING TO DO HIS UTMOST TO RUN THE TROOP EFFICIENTLY... 


(Mites ma 


LMANOD cored 
ee ee 


THAT'S THE LAST OF “% 
THE FUEL, SIR, AND THE \\ 


ALONG TO FIX THAT 
POWER TRAVERSE. 


THANK YOU, 
SERGEANT FROST: 


THE SQUADRON WAS SOON INVOLVED WITH THE ENEMY AGAIN IN A CONFUSED ACTION 
WEST OF THE NIJMEGEN CORRIDOR... 
CONTACT! ANTI-TANK 


GUN ON LEFT EDGE OF 
WOOD! ENGAGING! 





NICE ONE, JOCK! 
USE THE CO—AX IF 
ANYONE TRIES TO 

GET OUT! 


NIGHTFALL FOUND THE SQUADRON \ AN SSS Sake I'M OFF TO THE 
RE—ARMING IN A DESERTED FARM... h\\ 


La 


RIGHT, SIR. STAY 
-{ ON THE RIGHT OF THAT 
HEDGE — THERE ARE STILL (~ 
jo SNIPERS ABOUT! 
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AS SOON AS IT WAS DARK, FROST THEY HAD NOT LONG TO WAIT. SOON 
COLLECTED TAYLOR AND SET THEY SAW THE SHADOWY FIGURE OF 
OFF DOWN THE NARROW COUNTRY THE LIEUTENANT AHEAD OF THEM... 
LANE. 


WE'RE WAITIN’ FOR : 
ROGERS. HE’LL BE COMING BZ, 
ABACK ANY MINUTE NOW. 


— 





(z) 


so Md p pio Ys 
at V po, 
GOING TO SHOVE ME HAN NS 
AROUND! ‘. 3 
Yr ah ex C) 
‘ Y / 


A 


COULDN'T BE 
WORSE. HE'S 
DEAD! 





~~ REMEMBER, FROM 
NOW ON WHAT I SAY GOES! 
| WARNED MISTER ROGERS, 
BUT HE KNEW BEST, AN’ 
NOW HE'S A GONNER! SO 
\ WATCH YOURSELVES! 


A FEW DAYS LATER, PRIVATE MATTHEWS REQUESTED A PERSONAL INTERVIEW WITH 
MAJOR HARRIS. MATTHEWS WAS THE FIRST MAN TO TELL THE FACTS OF FROST AND 
TAYLOR'S PAST DEALINGS... SS ™— 

’ Way \New - 


\4 I'VEAFEELINGTHE \ 
LIEUTENANT WAS ONTO 
THEIR RACKETS, SIR. | THINK 


THEY MURDERED HIM, BUT 


MY OWN SUSPICIONS, 


| MATTHEWS. ALL RIGHT, 
KEEP THIS TO YOURSELF 
FLL SEND FOR THE 
SPECIAL INVESTIGATION 
BRANCH. 





A FEW DAYS LATER A NEW TROOP LEADER ARRIVED — 
AND MADE HIS PRESENCE FELT IN NO UNCERTAIN 


" SERGEANT FROST! 
CORPORAL TAYLOR! 
GET OUTSIDE! 


THE NEWCOMER CAUGHT FROST OFF BALANCE WITHIN SECOND: 
THERE... ei 


7, 


MY NAME IS WRIGHT. 

VM YOUR TROOP LEADER; 
AND WHEN I CALL YOU, YOU 
COME RUNNING! NOW 
SMARTEN YOURSELF 
uP! 


— Trt 





YOU'RE MY SENIOR 
NCO. TELL ME, WHAT 
1S THE VEHICLE STATE? 
AMMUNITION? REPAIRS? 
COME ON, MAN! 


'M FROM THE 
SPECIAL INVESTIGATION 
BRANCH, MILITARY POLICE. 
APART FROM MAJOR 
HARRIS YOU'RE THE ONLY 
ONE WHO KNOWS THAT. 
KEEP IT THAT WAY. 
NOW, WHAT'S THIS 
ALL’ABOUT? 


YOU DON'T KNOW, 
DO YOU? THEN USE 
THE NEXT TEN MINUTES 
TO FIND OUT! YOU GO 
WITH HIM, CORPORAL. 





40 


MATTHEWS REPEATED ALL HE KNEW... WRIGHT THOUGHT CAREFULLY, FOR A 
WHILE. THEN... 


RIGHT! NOW TELL 
ME ABOUT FROST AND 
TAYLOR. 













ALL RIGHT, MATTHEWS. 

IF TAYLOR IS RUNNING! 
SCARED, LET’S REALLY PUT 
THE FRIGHTENERS ON HIM, 

SHALL WE... 


TAYLOR GOES ALONG WITH 
HIM MAINLY BECAUSE HE’S 
SCARED OF HIM. ANDI 

= CAN'T SEE TAYLOR AS THE 
=| MURDERING SORT — | THINK 


FROST PULLED THE TRIGGER. / 





~ 
yy WHAT IF TAYLOR 
¢ THOUGHT LIEUTENANT \f wey 





JUST 


ROGERS WAS STILL ALIVE? L 
BETWEEN US | THINK WE Seay §=WORD, SIR. NOTHING 
COULD CONVINCE HIM. [awed WOULD SUITME BETTER 
WILL YOU HELP, [> ast THAN TO SEE THOSE TWO 
MATTHEWS? _, PASSES BEHIND BARS... 


YOU'VE NEVER HAD 
ANY MAIL BEFORE. WHO'D 
WANT TO WRITE TO YOU 


I'VE NO IDEA. IT’S 
FROM THE BASE 
HOSPITAL... 








- FROST READ THE LETTER... NOW, LISTEN! THIS 1S 
: SOME KIND OF TRICK. 


HE ISN'T! I 


ROGERS IS DEAD! KNOW ‘IS WRITING! 


IT’S FROM HIM... 





A JUST WANT TO GET BACK TO 
YOUR BLACK MARKET 


ea y) 
—— pH We 1} E 
I wee yr Sat BD 6 A 


\ 
yw s 
VS; 


YOU TWO WILL: \ 
STAY RIGHT HERE! 
THERE'S A BIG 
OFFENSIVE COMING 
UP, AND YOU’RE GOING 


i TO BE RIGHT UP AT THE 
/ SHARP END! 4 








Chapter 3. CAMPAIGN OF F FEAR 
THE OFFENSIVE WAS OPERATION VERITABLE, THE Yj Cy 
Se Teaer tate acta er ie | Vy 
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DAYS OF UNCEASING RAIN HAD TURNED Ls BATTLE F Bei 
ESROUNe 3 A SEA OF CLINGING PAUD... 


Tag ay 


INFANTRY AND TANKS EDGED FORWARD 

TOGETHER INTO THE SEMI-DARKNESS : 

OF THE FOREST, EYES STRAINING FOR 

ANY SIGN OF THE ENEMY... »: WHERE ARE THE 


DEVILS? 





THE STRAIN OF COMBAT SOON BEGAN TO TELL ON BOTH FROST AND TAYLOR. A NEAR— 
MISS DID NOTHING TO SOOTH TAYLOR'S NERVES... 


GET THAT 
ANTI-TANK GUN! 


FORCED INTO ACTION, THE NCOs FOUGHT yo GOT HIM! THAT 
SAVAGELY FOR THEIR-LIVES, LIKE WAS TOO CLOSE — 1'M 
CORNERED RATS... ‘ ... TAKIN’ A REST! 


7 N 
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BUT WRIGHT WAS WISE TO ALL THEIR TRICKS... YY Uy 
AX \ "y/o PrEssuRE’s (7 
— . DROPPING, SIR! ILL Mi 
STOP AND TAKE 
ALOOK! Us YY 


WV, 
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NO! YOU'LL CHANGE 
PLACES WITH CORPORAL 
TAYLOR, SERGEANT. | WANT 
YOU UP FRONT WITH ME. 
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AT EVERY TURN, WRIGHT 
WAS ONE JUM? AHEAD. <a 


i” 





a 
=< 
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> NOT ACHANCE! 
THE SPARE WILL BE | > 
HERE IN FIVE MINUTES 











Tes “a 
3S Lh — 


AFTER THREE DAYS IN ACTION, WITH 


JUST GIMME A 4G : 
GOOD NIGHT'S % 
' SLEEP! 


YOU'LL BE LUCKY. 
YOU'RE DUTY TANK, 
TWELVE UNTIL TWO, 

GOT IT? 


——— a. Ml 


JUST AFTER MIDNIGHT, TAYLOR 
HEARD SOMEONE SOFTLY CALLING 


me CORPORAL TAYLOR! 
OVER HERE’ 





“DID YOU GET MY 
LETTER? REMEMBER, 
FROST IS NO GOOD! 


aah 


ini” ROGERS! HE’S 
ALIVE — HE'S y 
‘ GOTTA BE! 


Ne 


4 
nee 


7 MISTER ROGERS, 

iz a q COME BACK! | KNOW 
jb ms YOU'RE HERE 
SOMEWHERE! 





MISTER WRIGHT! 
IT WAS ROGERS, SIR! HE WAS 
HERE! | SAW HIM! 


TRY THAT OLD COMBAT 
FATIGUE DODGE WITH ME! 


THE NEXT DAY THE BATTLE CONTINUED, AND THE GERMANS WERE FINALLY DRIVEN 
OUT OF THE REICHSWALD FOREST... 





ON WRIGHT’S ORDERS, MATTHEWS 
HAD BEEN DRIVING TAYLOR’S 
TANK FOR SOME TIME. ONE 
MORNING AS THE SQUADRON 
ADVANCED, HE REACHED 

FOR HIS TANNOY MICROPHONE... 


LIEUTENANT ROGERS 
— IT’S GOOD TO BE 
BACK, CORPORAL... 


WHAT VOICE? ~ 


WHAT'S UP WITH} 
you? 





THROUGHOUT THE DAY THE VOICE CONTINUED. SOMETIMES 
IT GAVE TACTICAL ADVICE... 


'SHOULDN'TT SIT 
ON THE CREST — GET 
INTO THAT HOLLOW 
TO YOUR RIGHT 
FRONT! 


@ HOW DOES HE KNOW? 
WHERE IS HE? 


FROST WILL BE 
PUNISHED FOR WHAT 


HE DID, AND SO WILL 
YOU! YOU CAN'T AVOID 
IT, TAYLOR. 


IT WAS ALL HIS bs 
IDEA! | DIDN’T WANT 
TO DOIT! 


LAE a 





AS THE TANKS WENT INTO LEAGUER THAT NIGHT, TAYLOR ONLY WANTED TO ESCAPE 
FROM HIS TURRET... ce 
t i aoe!) aa 


as 


CORPORAL TAYLOR’S ix 


» HE'S BEEN ACTING 
. _\ FUNNY ALL DAY, SIR. 


ROGERS! HE KNOWS! 
HE’S BEEN ON THE SET 
ALL DAY — YOU HEARD 
HIM! AND LAST NIGHT 
1 SAW HIM! ‘ 


GET A GRIP OF 
YOURSELF! 





THERE WAS ONLY ONE WAY Vg D> ! 
TO STOP THE CORPORAL’S a 
55h 


BABBLING... “ or 


c TRYING TO WORK 
HIS TICKET, IS HE 
: ‘ YESSIR! BEEN 
: SERGEANT? d/‘HEARIN’ VOICES AN’ W 
: aN iim =6SEEIN’ THINGS, HE 
= ma SAYS! BUT HE’LE 


Wey BE ALL RIGHT. 


THE OBJECTIVE THE NEXT DAY WAS THE VILLAGE OF ZANTEN, KNOWN TO BE HELD BY 
CRACK PARACHUTE TROOPS... 


i 
| 





AFTER A HEAVY BOMBARDMENT, THE CHURCHILLS AND THE INFANTRY WENT IN, 
SUPPORTED BY FIRE FROM TANK DESTROYERS... p¢ 5 
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EASY DOESIT, \;_4 
JERRY! KEEP YOUR a 
HANDS HIGH! " 


JUST BEFORE NIGHTFALL THE VILLAGE WAS TAKEN ff <— 
AND THE SURVIVING ENEMY TROOPS WERE 
ROUNDED UP... -Z Z 


YOU DEAD, CORPORAL. 
WITH YOU ALIVE HE’S 
a NOT SAFE. DO YOU REALLY 
WANT TO HANG FOR 


IT’S NOT HAPPENING!! 
IT CAN'T BE! WHY CAN'T | 
ANYONE ELSE HEAR IT?Ii 





YOU ALL RIGHT, 


CORP? YOU LOOK 
SHAKY. IT WAS A ROUGH 
DO, WASN'T IT. 


tT WAS AS HE WAS PASSING ONE OF THE OTHER TANKS THAT ITS RADIO OPERATOR 
CALLED OVER TO HIM... gummy 
an £ G CORP! YOUR NAME 


TAYLOR? A LIEUTENANT 
y ROGERS WANTS TO SEE 
F HA. YOU AT HIS TANK! 
4 VY: 4 
af ~ 


WHAT? NO! NO, 
'M NOT TAYLOR! 





THE TERRIFIED CORPORAL WALKED AIMLESSLY 
AROUND FOR AN HOUR. THEN WHEN HE FINALLY 
RETURNED TO HIS TANK... 


ANOTHER NOTE FROM 
HIM! | CAN'T STAND ANY 
MORE — I'VE GOT TO FIND 
FROST! 


FROST WAS WITH LIEUTENANT WRIGHT WHEN THE FRANTIC 
CORPORAL RAN UP, GIBBERING WILDLY... 
is Mam N 2 max f 


HE’S COME BACK TO GET US! 
WE'VE GOT TO GET OUT! 





FROST RECOGNISED THAT WITH TAYLOR ALIVE, HE WAS IN CONSTANT DANGER. HE 


PLANNED ANOTHER “ACCIDENT”. 
GOING ON LIKE THIS, 


SIR, HE'S UPSETTIN’ THE 
LADS. THE AID POST WILL 
HAVE SOMETHING TO CALM 
HIM DOWN. I’LL’ TAKE "IM 
OVER THERE... 





BEFORE FROST COULD MOVE, A VOICE CAME FROM THE 
_DARKNESS BEYOND AND LIEUTENANT WRIGHT SLOWLY 
UN-HOLSTERED HIS REVOLVER... 


DON’T GO, CORPORAL 
THAT'S HOW HE KILLED . 


WHAT THE BLAZES 
(S GOING ON? 


THE TWO MEN LOOKED UP TO SEE A FIGURE IN THE TURRET OF THE NEAREST TANK. IT 
WAS TOO MUCH FOR CORPORAL TAYLOR... 4 
f 4 : 


LEAVE ME ALONE! 
LEAVE ME ALONE! FROST 
DID iT — HE WAITED FOR YOU 
WITH A RIFLE! 





THE WHOLE STORY CAME 
OUT IN A LONG FEAR—CRAZED 
CONFESSION... 


"E HAD IT IN FOR 
YOU SINCE YOU STOPPED 
THE RACKETS! 


VLL KILL YOU 
FOR THAT! 


STAY WHERE YOU 
yy ARE! YOU'RE KILLIN 
DAYS ARE OVER, 
& SERGEANT! 





NO NEED FOR YOU 
TO HANG, CORPORAL 
TAYLOR, IF YOU TURN 
KING’S EVIDENCE! 


ah 


\ aes 
V YESSIR, I’LL 


SERGEANT FROST, - 
I CHARGE YOU WITH THE 
MURDER OF LIEUTENANT /- 


MATTHEWS! SO IT 
WAS ALL A PUT UP JOB, 
EH? | DIDN'T THINK YOU 

HAD IT IN YOU... 





MATTHEWS WALKED STRAIGHT UP TO THE SERGEANT AND 
SWUNG A STINGING PUNCH AT FROST'S JAW... © 


= /{ \OWE YOU THAT, Fam 


SERGEANT! 


THAT’S ENOUGH, 
MATTHEWS. TAKE 
HIM AWAY, CORPORAL. 





SECURELY HANDCUFFED, FROST THANKS, MATTHEWS. 

AND TAYLOR WERE MARCHED WITHOUT YOUR HELP IT 

AWAY UNDER ESCORT... WOULD HAVE BEEN ALOT 
HARDER TO NAIL THOSE | 


IT WAS A PLEASURE, SIR. 
LIEUTENANT ROGERS PULLED 
ME OUT OF BLAZING TANK ONCE. 
GETTING THE BLOKES WHO KILLED 
HIM SEEMS THE LEAST | COULD 
DO TO EVEN THINGS UP... 
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NOTABLE EVENTS OF THE SECOND WORLD WAR 


THE ATTACK ON TARANTO 


The Italian battle fleet was at anchor in the great harbour of Taranto, in the 
south of Italy. More numerous than the British Mediterranean Fleet that 
opposed them — and more modern, with some of the most heavily-armed 
battleships in the world — the Italian ‘Navy had, nonetheless, so far preferred 
to avoid battie. It was November, 1940; total victory at Hitler's side was in sight 
— not a time to be taking foolish and unnecessary risks. 


November i1th was a fine night with a three-quarter moon. Suddenly the 
peace was shattered by a series of explosions. A cruiser in the outer harbour 
was firing off her AA armament. Now flares began to burst i in the sky, sirens 
began to wail and searchlights flickered into life. 


Diving steeply, from four thousand feet to a mere thirty fei above the water, 
came a flight of twelve large, ungainly biplanes. They were Swordfish torpedo 
bombers from HMS J//ustrious which lay some 170 miles to the south-east. 
The ancient Swordfish were not greatly feared by the Italians; at sea, and 
against a headwind, they were barely faster than the fastest warships. But the 
Italians had never dreamed the Swordfish would come looking for them in 
their own harbour. 


The AA fire was now intense and frantic, every gun in the harbour letting go. 
But the weaving Swordfish avoided balloon cables and flak, and coming down 
still lower, began to release their torpedoes. They exploded against Italian 
hulls and flames leaped to the sky to mingle with the flak and the searchlights 
and flares. 


Twenty-three minutes later a second wave of seven Swordfish arrived. 
Thoroughly roused and alarmed, the harbour defences let go with everything 
they had. Yet so wild was their shooting that only one of the attackers was 
shot down into the sea. The remaining six Swordfish dropped their torpedoes, 
twisted past the flak, dodged the cables, and were gone into the safe darkness 
out to sea. 


Photo-reconnaissance the following day showed that the new 15” battleship 
Littorio had been torpedoed three times, sustaining near-fatal damage. The 
older but still well-armed battleships Cavour and Duilio were both in a 
sinking condition. For the loss of two planes, the British had struck a deadly 
blow against Hitler’s allies. 


It was the first time carrier-borne aircraft had really proved themselves in 
war. The Age of the Carrier had dawned — and across the world, the 
watching Japanese Navy took note, and drew the appropriate conclusions. 


